BY ORDER  OF THE  SHAH

and the rosary must be told again.    If Satan ends the
division, bad luck will, ensue.

"Let me lighten the burden of your contemplation \vith
the tale of a widow," he continued. "A Persian, advanc-
ing in years, married a young wife. Despite a disparity
in age, she swore eternal fidelity to him, saying that
when he died she would not bury him in the ground, but
would find some means to preserve his body, that he might
remain always with her.
"She kept her word.

"Not long afterwards a murderer was hanged in the
market-place and left dangling as a warning to all beholders,
One night a youthful soldier, on guard over the corpse,
fell asleep at his post. Seizing the opportunity, the
murderer's family quickly cut the body down, and bore it
away. When the sentry awoke, his horror knew no bounds.
His was a certain fate of death by torture. Where in the
name of Allah could he find a substitute for the corpse?
He ran towards the graveyard. On the way he passed
the house of the widow. An idea. He told her his pre-
dicament and begged for her husband's body.

" 'On one condition,' said the widow, who was growing
tired of her lonely estate. 'When your turn of sentry-go
is over, you must marry me.5

"The soldier looked about him. Dawn was breaking.
Eager that his guilt be not discovered, he was ready to
promise anything, so together they bore off the corpse and
hung it up in the market-place.

" 'Alas,3 said he. 'Thy husband has long hair and a
beard. The murderer had neither/

"The woman girded up her skirts, climbed the gibbet,
and cut off both, an insult to any good Muhammadan.

"When all was arranged to his satisfaction, the soldier
laughed.

" 'Marry you?' he mocked. 'Look at you! You have
not only hanged your husband as a murderer, you have
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